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idea was absurd and I would not do what they
wanted of me; but then, they must have their
own way also and would not let me alone. So,
in their eagerness to make me comply with their
wishes, a warder and . a nurse combined,
started almost a wrestling match with me. in
order to make me lie down; but it was no easy
job, even for them both to prevail against me
and 1 continued to keep both at bay for some
time. Tired at last, they came to realise that
it was no use against me, when I had made it
a point not to yield; so that there followed a
compromise and I was allowed to keep sitting
erect on the chair, instead of being felled flat
altogether, as was their intention, at first.

In the meantime, the super-natural made
it? appearance at the next door. The very
same brother that had met rne on our way while
leaving the Andamans, now appeared here
also; and as I turned to look in the direction
from which I seemed to hear his voice coming,
it struck me as something quite inexplicable
as to how his form appeared so plainly visible
to me, even though there were a good many
rooms in between us, with their brick-walls
intercepting. This time it was not that